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In hoc est hoax, cum quizet jokesez, | 








Et smokem, toastem, ruastem folksez. 
Fee, faw, fum. Psalnmanazar. 
With baked, and broiled, andstewed,and coasted, 
And iriea, and boile!, and smroked, and roasted, 
We treat the town. 
me 
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KETCHES FROM NATURE. 


{ 
BY ANTHONY EVERGREEN, GENT. 


cdedidiaiavande | ° . A 


The brisk north-westers which prevailed not long 


gress of belles, beaux and wild-pigeons, in their fash- 
ionable northern tour, und turning them back 
to the more balmy region of the south. 


i 

since, hueal a powerful cffect in arresting the pro- | 
7 
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Anic ng 


the rest I was encountered, full butt, by a blast, } 


which set my teeth chattering, just as I doubled 
one of the frowning bluils of the Mohawk movun- 
tains, in my route to Niagara, and tacing about in- 

continently 1 forthwith scud before the Wind, and 
alew days since arrived at my old quariers in New- 
York. ‘My first care on returning from so lon; 
an absence, was to visit the worthy family of the 
Cocklofts, whom I found safe burrowed in 


country mansion. On inquiring for my 





their 7 
highly 


respected coadjutor, Langstafi, I learned wit 








- » e 
SO 
ena 





vs 


- 
See 





RE 4 Sern 


~{ 


308 SALMAGUNDI 


great concern that he had relapsed into one of 
his eccentrick fits of the spleen, ever since the 
era of aturtle dinner, givenby old Cockloft to 
some of the neighbouring squires, wherein the 
oid gentleman had achieved a glorious victory in 
laying honest Launcelot fairly under the table. 
Langstatf, although fond of the secial board and 
cheerful glass, yet abominates any excess, and has 
an invincible aversion to getting mellow, consider- 
ing it a wilful outrage on the sanctity of imperial 
mind, a senseless abuse of the body, and an un- 
pardonable, because a voluntary, prostration of both 
mental and personal dignity. I have heard him 
moralize on the subject, in a style that would have 
done honour to Michael Cassio himself; but 1 be- 
lieve, if the truth were known, this antipathy 
rather arises from his having, as the phrase is, but 
a weak head, and nerves so extremely sensitive, 
that he is sure to suffer severcly from a frotick, 
and will groan and make resolutians against ‘it for 
a week alterwards. He therefore took this waggish 
exploit of old Christopher’s, and the consequent 
quizzing which he underwent, in high dudgeon, 
had kept aloof from company for a fort ioht, and 
appeared to be meditating some deep plan of retail- 
ation upon his mischievous old crony. He had, 
however, for the last day or two, shown some 
symptoms of convalescence ; had listened, without 
more than half a dozen twitches of impaticnce, 
to one of Christopher’s unconscionable long sto- 
ries, and even was seen to smile, fer the one hun- 
dred and thirtieth time, ata venerable joke, origi- 
nally borrowed from Toe Miller ; but which - by 
dint of long occupancy, aid frequent repetitions 
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the old gentleman now firmly believes happened 
to himself somewhere in New-England. 

As I am well acquainted with Leuncclot’s 
haunts, I soon found himout. He was lolling on 
his favourite bench rudely constructed at the foot 
of an old tree, which is full of fantastical twists, 
and with its spreading branches forms a canopy of 
luxuriant foliage. This tree is a kind of chronicle 
ofthe short reigns of his uncle John’s mistresses, 

nd its trunk is sorely wounded with carvings of 
true lovers knots, hearts, darts, names, and inscrip- 
tions—frail memorials of the variety of fair dames 
who captivated the wandering fancy of that old 
cavalier in the days of his youthful romance. Laun- 
celot holds this tree in particular regard, as he 
does every thing else connected with the memory 
of his good uncle John. He was reclining, in one 
of his usual brown studies, against its trunk, and 
gazing pensively upon the river that glided just 
by, washing the drooping branches of the dwarf 
willows that fringed its bank. My appearance 
roused him—he erasped my hand with his usual 
warmth, and wich a tremulous but close pressure, 
which spoke that his heart entered into the saluta- 
tation. After a number of affectionate inquirics 
und felicitations, such as friendship, not form, dic- 
tated, he seemed to relapse into his former flow 
of thought, and to resume the chain of ideas my 
appearance had broken for a moment. 

“ T was reflecting”’ said he, “ my dear Anthony, 
upon some observations I made in our last num- 
ber, and considering whether the sight of objects 
once dear to the affections, or of, scenes where we 
have passed different happy periods of early life, 
really occasions most enjoyment or most regret. 
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Renewing our acquaintance with well-known but 
long separated objects, revives, itis true. the recol- 
lection of former pleasures and touches the tender- 
est feelings of the heart, like the flavour of a deli- 
cious beverage will remain upon the palate long 
after the cup has parted from the lips. But on the 
other hand, my friend, these same objects are too 
apt to awake us to a keener recollection of what 
qe were, when they erst delighted us, and to pro- 
voke 1 mortifvirg and melancl ho!y contrast with 
what. sare atpresent. They act in a manner as 
milestoi.cs of existence, showing us how tar we 
have traveiicd in the journey ot life—how much of 
our weary but fascinating pilgrimage is accom- 
plished. I look round me, and my eye fondly 
recornizes the fields I once sported over, the 
river 10 which I once swam, and the orchard I 
intrepidly robbed in the wre on days of boyhood. 
"Phe fields are stil green, the river still rolls unal- 
tered and undim inish ed, and the orchard is still 
Nourishing and fruitful—itis I only am changed. 
Yhe tacuchtless flow of mad-cap spirits that no- 
thing ccull depress—the elasticity of nerve that 
yan me to bound over the field, to stem the 
an. ond climb the tree—the “ sunshine of the 
breast” that beamed an ilusive charm over every 
object, and created a paradise aroun’ me-——where 
are they ‘—The thievish lapse of years has stolen 
them away, and left in return nothing but grey 
hairs, and a repining spirit.” My friend Launce- 
Jot concluded his harangue with a sigh, and as I 
saw he was still under the influence cf a whole le- 
gion of the d/ues, and just on the point of sinking 
into one of his whimsical, and unreasonabie fits of 
melancholy abstraction, I proposed a walk—bhe 
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consented, and slipping his left arm in mine, and 
waving in the other a gold-lheaded thorn cane, be- 
queathed him by his uncle John, we siowiy ran.bied 
along the margin of the river. 


Langstafi, thouch pees creat vivacity of 


temper; is most woctuliy su! rect to these & thick 
coming fancies ;” and I do not know a man whose 
animal spirits do insult himy with more jitings, 
and coquetries, and slippery tricks. Tn these 
moods he is often visited by a whim-wham wiieh 
he indulges in common with the Cocklotis. It is 
that of locking back with regret, conjuring up ie 
phantoms of rood old times, and decking them out 
in imaginary finery, with the spoils of lis fancy, 
like a good lady widow, regretung the loss of the 
“poor dear man,” for whom, while living, she 
cared not a rush. I have scen him and Pindai, 
and old Cockloft, amuse themsclves over a boide 
with their youthful days, unui by the time they had 
become what Is termed merry, they wore thie most 
miserable beings in existence. In a similar humour 
was Launcelot at present, and I knew the ouly way 
was to let him moralize himself out of it. 

Our rambie was soon interrupted by the appeai- 
ance of a personae of no little importance at Cock- 
loft-hall—for, to iet my readers into a family se- 
cret, friend Christopher is notoriously hen-peck- 
ed by an old negro, who has wi#ztened on the place, 

nd is his master’s almanack and counsellor. My 
readers, if haply they have sojourned in the country 
and become conversant in rural manners, must have 
observed, that there is scarce a litue hamlet but has 
one of these old weather-beaten wiseacres of ne- 
groes, who ranks among the great characters of the 
place. Lie is always resorted to as au oracie to re- 
A 2 
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solve any question about the weather, fishing, shoot: 
ing, farming and horse-doctoring ; and on such oc~ 
casions will slouch his remnant of a hat on one side, 
fold his arms, roll his white eyes and examine the 
sky, with a look as knowing as Peter Pindar’s mag- 
pie, when pene. into a marrow-bone. Such a 
sage curmudgeon is Old Cesar, who acts as friend 
Cockloft’s prime minister, or grand vizier, as- 
sumes, when abroad, his master’s style and title, te 
wit, Sguzre Cockloft, and is, in effect, absolute lord 
and ruler of the soil. 

As he passed us, he pulled off his hat, with an 
air of something more than respect,—it partook, I 
thought, of affection. “ There, now, is another 
memento of the kind I have been noticing,” said 
Launcelot ; “ Czsar was a bosom friend and chosen 
playmate of cousin Pindar and myself, when we 
were boys. Never were we so happy as when steal- 
ing away on a holiday to the hall, we ranged about 
the fields with honest Czsar. He was particularly 
adroit in making our quail-traps and fishing rods, 
was alwaysthe ring-leader in all the schemes of 
frolicksome mischief perpetrated by the urchins of 
the neighbourhood, considered himself on an 
equality with the best of us, and many a hard battle 
have I had with him, about a division of the spoils 
of an orchard, or the title to a bird’s nest. Many 
a summer evening do I remember when, huddled 
together on the steps of the hall door, Cesar, with 
his stories of ehosts, goblins and witches, would put 
us all ina panick, and people every lane, and church- 
yard, and solitary wood, with imaginary beings. In 
process of time, he became the constant attendant 
and Afon #ridey of cousin Pindar, whenever he 
went a sfarking among the rosy country girls of 
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the neighbouring farms ; and brought up his rear 
at every rustick dance, when he would mingle in 
the sable group that always thronged the door of 
merriment, and it was enough to put to the rout a 
host of splenetick imps, to see his mouth gradually 
dilate from ear to ear, with pride and exultation, at 
secing how neatly master Pindar footed it over the 
floor. Caesar was likewise the chosen confidant 
aid special agent of Pindar in all his love affairs, 
until, as his evil stars would have it, on being en- 
trusted with the delivery of a poetick billetdoux, to 
one of his patron’s sweethearts, he teok an unlucky 
notion to send it to his own sable dulcinea, who, not 
being able to read it, took it to her mistress—and 
sothe whole affair was blown ; Pindar was univer- 
sally roasted, and Casar discharged forever from 
his confidence. 

Poor Cesar !—he has now grown old like ‘his 
roung masters ; but he still remembers old times, 
and will, now and then, remind me of them as he 
lizhts me to my room, and lingers a little while to 
bid me a good night belicve me, my dear Ever- 
green, the honest simple old creature has a warm 
corner in my heart—I dont see, for my part, why 
e body may nothke a negro, as well as a white 
man !” 

By the time these biegraphical anecdotes were 
ended, we had reached the stabie, into wliich we in- 
voit ntarily strolled, and found Caesar busily employ- 
ed in rubbing cown the horses, an cflice he would 
hot entrust to any body else ; having contracted an 
mi ion for every beast in the stable, from their be- 
ing descendants of the old race of animals, his youth- 
his onte mporaries. Cesarwas very particular in giv- 
ing us their pedigrees, together with a panegyrickon 
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the swiftness, bottom, blood, and spirit of their sires. 
Irom these he digressed into a variety of anecdotes 
in which Launcelot bore a conspicuous part, and on 
Which the old negro dwelt with all the garrulity of 
ace. Honcst Lanystail stood leaning with his arm 
over the back of his favourite steed, old A7zdideer, 
and I cou!d perceive he listened to Czsar's simple 
details with that fond attention with which a feeling 
mind will hang over the narratives of boyish davs. 
This eve sparkled with animation, a glow of youth- 
iul fire stole across his pale visare—he nodded with 
sinding approbation at every sentence—chuckled at 
every expioit——laughed heartily at the story of his 
once having smoked ort a country singing-schcel 
with brimstone and assafcetida—and slipping a 
piece of money into old Czsar’s hand to buy him- 
selfanew tobacco-box, he seized me by the arm 
and hurried out of the stable brimfull of geod 
nature. “ Tis a pes stilent old rogue for talk: ng. my 
dear fellow,” cried he, * but you must not find fz.ult 
with him—the creature means well.” I knew at 
the very moment that he made this apology, lorx.est 
Czasar could not have given him half the satisfaction, 
had he talked like a Cicero or 4 Solomene 
Launcelot rc sansaaeal to the house with me in the 
best possible humour :-—the whole family, who in 
truth love and honour him from their very souls, 
were delighted to see thé sun-beams once nore 
play in his countenance. Every one seemccl to 
vie “ae should taik the niost, tell the longest sto- 
rics and be most nienaile sand Will Wizard, ‘who 
had accompanied me in iny visit, declared, a: he 
ligt ited his cyeorr, which had gone out forty times 
in the couise of one of his oriental tales—the t he 
had not passed so pleas sant an evening since th¢ 
birth-night ball of the beauteous empress of FL) yti. 
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[The following essay was written by my friend 
Langstaff, in one of the paroxysms of his splene- 
tick complaint ; and, for aught I know, may have 
been effectua! in restoring him to good humour— 
A mental discharge of the kind has a remarkable 
tendency toward. sweetening the temper-~and 
Launcelot is at this moment one of the best natured 
gen iM existence. 

A. EVERGREEN. ] 
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ON GREATNESS. 


BY LAUNCELOT LANGSTAFF, ESQ. 





Ag AAsts @2To. 
THE HERO ROSF. Pope. 


We have, more than once in the course of our 
work, been most jocoscely familiar with great per- 
sonages ; and, in truth, treated them with as little 
ceremony, respect, and consideration, as if they 
had been our most particular friends. Now, we 
would not suffer the mortification of having our 
readers even suspect us of an Intimacy of the kind ; 
assuring them we are extremely choice in our in- 
timates, and uncommonly circumspect in avoid- 
ing connexion with all doubtful characters, particu- 


larly pimps, bailiffs, lottery-brokers, chevaliers of 


industry, and great men. The world in general 
is pretty well aware of what is tobe understood by 
the former classes of delinquents ; but as the lat- 
ter has never, I believe, been specifically defined, 
and as we are determined to instruct our readers 
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to the extent of our abilities, and their limited 
comprehension, it may not be amiss here, to let 
them know what we understand by a great man. 

First, therefore, let us (editors and kings are al- 
ways plural) premise, that there are two kinds 
of greatness—one conferred by heaven—the ex- 
alted nobility of the soul—the other, a spurious 
distinction engendered by the mob, and lavished 
upon its favourites. The former of these distinc- 
trons we have always centemplated with rever- 
ence ; the latter, we will take this opportunity to 
strip naked before our unenlightened readers: so 
that if by chance any of them are held in ignomi- 
nious thraldom by this base circulation of false 
coin, they may forthwith emancipate themselves 
from such inglorious delusion. 

It is a fictitious value given to individuals by 
publick caprice, as bankers give an impression to 
a worthless slip of paper, thereby gaining it a cur- 
rency for infinitely more than its intrinsick value. 
I.very nation has its peculiar coin, and peculiar 
great men; neither of which will, for the most 
part, pass current out of the country where they 
are stamped. Yourtrue mob-created great man, 
is like a note of one of the little New-England 
banks, and his value depreciates in proportion to 
the distance from home. In England, agreat man 
is he who has most ribbonds and gew-gaws on his 
coat, most horses to his carriage, most slaves in 
his retinue, or most toad-eaters at his table; in 
France, he who can most dexterously flourish his 
heels above his head Dujfiort is most icone 





testably the greatest man in France, when the em- 
peror is absent. The greatest man in China, is he 
who can trace his ancestry up to the moon; andin 
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this country our great men may generally Auné 
down their pedigree until it burrows in the dirt 
like a rabbit. ‘To be concise, our great men are 
those who are most expert at crawling on all-fours, 
aud have the happiest facility in dragging and 
winding themselves along in the dirt like very 
reptiles. This may seem a paradox to many of 
my readers, who, with great good nature be it 
hinted, are too stupid to iook beyond the mere 
surface of our invaluable writings, and often pass 
over the knowing allusion, and poignant meaning, 
that is slily couching beneath. It is for the bene- 
ftof such he ‘Ipiess ignorants, who have no other 
creed but the opinion of the mob, that I shall trace, 
as far as it is possible to follow him in his progress 
irom insignilicance—the rise, progress, and com- 
pletion of aLirrLe GREAT MAN. 

In a logocracy (to use the sage Mustapha’s 
nhrase) itis not absolutely necessary to the forma- 
tion ofa great man, that he should be either wise 
vw Vahant, upright, or honourable. On the contrary, 
uilly experience shows, that these qualities rather 
impede his preferment; inasmuch as they are 
prone to render him too inflexibly erect, and are 
directly at variance with that willowy suj/:deness, 
Which enables a man to wind and twist through alf 
the nooks and turns, and dark winding passages 
that lead to greainess. ‘The grand requisite for 
dimbing the rugged hill of popularity—the sum- 
mit of which is the seat of power—is to be useful. 
And here once more, for the sake of our readers, 
Who are of course not so wise as ourselves, 1 must 
‘xplain what we understand by usefulness. The 
horse, in his wgge ry is wild, swift, impetuous, 
tll of majesty, and of a most gencrous spirit. 1 


ee 


~ 
=a 











318 SALMAGUNDI 


is then the animal is noble, exaited, and ueeleas 
But entrap him, manacle him, cudgel him, break 
down his lofiy spirit, put the curb into his mouth, 
the load upon his back, and reduce him into scr 
vile obedience to the bridle and the lash, and it is 
then he becomes usefi: {é. Your jackass is one of 
the most wsefud animals in exis te nce. Hf my rea- 


ders co net now understand what 1 mean by 
useiulness, 1 give them all up for most absolute 


, 


To sane im thus country aman bp nust first descend. 





é) The aspiring politician, may be anne to that 
+ Sadetattaesdsie insect, called the Zumdler; (pros 
: nounced by a distinguished persenag a to te the 


| only industrious animalin Virginia,) which buries 
itself inanth, and works ipnobiy in i dirt until it 
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(ike Diogenes his tub) sometimes head, sometimes 

. tail foremost, pilering from every rut and mud 
A hole, aid increasing its ball of greatness by the 
contributions of the kennel. Just so the candidate 

| for 8! reatness——ie plunges into that mass of ob- 
i scenity the mod, labours in dirt and oblivion, and 
} hee unto himself the rudiments of a popular 
name from the ee ane praise s of rogues, 

| ignoramuses and blacke iss His name once 
t started, onwar i he ROCs, strugeling, and pufhing, 
i, and pushing it beiore him, collecag new tributes 


l the land, as he pro- 
ceeds, until having rathered tomether a mi shty 
mass of popularity, he mounts itin triump h, is 
hoisted into office, and becomesa great ma? ity a id 
a ruler in the land—=al! this will be Coa ilustras 
ted by asketch of a worthy of the kind, who sprung 
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up under my eye, and was hatched from pollution 
by the broad rays of popularity, which, like the 
sun, can “ breed maggots ina dead dog.” 

YimoTHy Darsie was a young man of very 
promising talents—for he wrote a fair hand, and 
had thrice won the silver medal ata country acade- 
my—he was also an orator, for he talked with em- 
P hatick volubility, and could argue a full hour, 

without taking either side, or adv ancing a single 
sinion—he had still farther requisites for elo 

avence—for he made very handsome gestures, had 
Seales | ia his cheeks when he smiled, and enun 
ciated most harmoniously through his nose. In 
short, nature had certainly marked him out for a 
great man ; for though he was not tall, vet he add 
ed atleast half an inch to his stature by elevating 

his head, and assumed an amazing expression of 
cignity by turning up his nose and curling his nos- 
trils, in astyle of Zonscious superiority. Convinced 
by these unequivocal appearances, Dabble’s friends 
in full caucus, one and all, declared that he was un- 
coubtedly born to be a great man, and it would 
be hisown faultif he were not one. Dabble was 
tickled with an opinion which coincided so happily 
with his own—for vanity, in a confidential whisper, 
had given him the like intimation—and he rever- 
enced the judgment of his friends, because they 
thought so highly of himself—accordingly he sat 
out with a determination to become a great man, 
and to start in the scrub-race for honour and re- 
nown. How to attain the desired prizes was how- 

ever the question. He knew by a kind of instinc- 
tive feeling, which seems peculiar to grovelling 
minds, that honour, and its better part—profit, 
would never scek Aim out; that they would never 
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knock at his door and crave admittance, but must 
be courted, and toiled after, and earned. He there- 
fore strutted forth into the highways, the market- 
places, and the assembiies of the people—ranted 
hike a true cockerel orator about virtue, and patri« 
otism, and liberty, and equality, and Aimself. Full 
many a political wind-mill did he battle with ; and 
tulimaany a time did he talk himself out of breath 
and his hearers out of their patience. But Dabbie 
found to his vast astonishment, that there was not 

@ notorious poll ucal pimp at a ward meeting -but 
could out-taik him ; and what was still more mor- 
tifvlig, there was not a notorious political pimp, 
but was more noticed and caressed than himself. 
"bhe reason was simple enough, while he har- 
ranguce about fir ‘neifeless the others ranted about 
enen ; where he reprobated a political error, they 
blasted a poliucal character—thev were, conse- 
quently, the most wse/u/: for the great object of 

our politic al aisputes is, not who shall have the Ao- 
nour of emancipating the community from the 
leating-strings of delusion, but who shall have the 
profit of hoking the strings, and leading the com. 
munity by th . nose. 

Dabble was cikeuine very joud in his professions 
of integrity, incorrupubility. and disinterestedness. 
words which, from beinz filtered and reined 
through newspepers ond election handbills, have 
Jost their oricinal sipnific catien, and in the potitical 
Gicionary, are synonymous with empty pockets, 
itciuag palms, and interested ambition. He, in ad- 
dition to all this, declared that he would support 
none but honest men—but unluckily as but few of 
these ofiered themselves to be supports Dabble’s 
services were scldom required. He pledged hime 
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selfnever to engage in party schemes or party 
politicks, but to stand up solely for the broad inte- 
rests of his country—so he stood alone, and what is 
the same thing, he stood s‘ill; for, in this country, 
he who does not side with either party, is like a 
body in a vacuum between two planets, and must 
for ever remain motionless. 

Dabble was immeasurably surprised that a man 
so honest, so disinterested, and so sagacious with- 
al—and one too, who had the good of his country 
«0 much at heart, should thus remain unnoticed 
and unapplauded. A little worldly advice whisper- 
edin his ear by a shrewd old politician, at once ex 
plained the whole mystery. ‘¢ He who would be- 
come great,” said he, “ must serve an apprentice- 
ship to greatness, and rise by regular gradation, 
like the master of a vessel, who commences by 
being scrub and cabin-boy. He must fag in the 
train of great men, echo all their sentiments, be- 
come their toad-eater and parasite—laugh at all 
their jokes, and above all, endeavour to make then 
hugh ; if you only now and then make a great man. 
ugh your fortune is made. Look but about you, 
youngster, and you will not see a single little great 
man of the day, but has his miserable herd of re- 
tainers, who yelp at his heels, come at his whistle, 
worry wheever he points his finger at, and think 
‘themselves fully rewarded by sometimes snapping 
upa crumb that falls from the great man’s table, 
Talk of patriotism and virtue, and incorruptibility $ 
~tut, man!—they are the very qualities that 
‘care munificence, and keep patronage at a dis~ 
tance. You might as well attempt toentice crows 
mith red rags and gunpowder. Lay all these 
karecrow virtues aside, and Jet this be your max- 
Mm, that a candidate for political eminence is like 
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adried herring--he never becomes /ininous until 
he 3s corrupi.” 

Dabble caught with hungry avidity these con- 
genial doctrines, and turned into his pre-destined 

nannel of action with the force and rapidity of a 
stream which has fora while been rest sain d from 
its natural course Ye became what nature had 
fitted him to be—his tone softened down from 


arro: pant self-suticiency V5 to the whine cf fav 
INS s¢ leite ition. He mingled in the caucuses of the 
sovercion peonie, adapted Nite dress to a sin:ilivade 


of cir iy raggedness, areued mest logically with 
those who were of his own opinion, and. slandered 
with ail the malice of impotence, exalted charac 
ters whose orbit he despaired ever to approach 
——just as that scoundrel midnight thief, the owl, 
h< ots at the blessed heht of the sun, whese glorious 
lustre he dares never contemplate. Tie likewise 
apphed himself to discharging faithfully the ho 
nourabie cuties of a partizan--he poached about 
for private sianders, ‘and ribald anecdotes—he 
folded handbuis--he even wrote one or two himscil, 
whitch he cariied about in his pocket and read to 
every body—he became a secretary at ware 
mo SUN'S, set his hand to divers resolutions of pa 
triotick import, and even once went so far as t 
make a speech, in which he prov ed that patriotism 
Was a virtue~«the reigning bushav a2great man 
that this was a free country, po he hhinself an al 
rant and mncontestible buzzerd ; 

Dabbte was now very frequent and devout in hi 
Visits to these temples of politicks, popularity af 
smoke, the ward porter-houses ; those true dens | 
equality, where ail ranks, ages, and talents, @ 
brought down to the dead ievel of rude fimill nit 
*T was here histalents expanced,and his genius swe! 
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«up into its proper size, hike the loathsome toad, 
shich shrinking from balmy airs, and jocund sun- 
shine, finds his congenial home in caves and dune 
eons, and there nourishes his venom, and bloats 
his deformity. ’T'was here he revelled with the 
winish muititude in their debauches on patriotism 
and porter ; and it became an even chance whether 
Dabble would turn out a great man, or a great 
drunkard. But Debbie in all this kept steadily in 
his eye the only deity he ever worshipped—his 
aterest. Having by this familiari y ingratiated 
imself with the mob, he became wonder iuily po- 
rent and industrious at elections, knew all the dens 
and cellars ov profligacy and intemperance, brought 
more negroes to the polls, and knew to a greater 
certainty where votes could be bought ior beer, 
than any of his contemporaries. His exertions 
in the cause, his persevering industry, his degrad- 
ing Se his unresisting humLity, his sicd- 
fast dependence, at length caushi the attention of 
oie ofthe leaders of the. pr ty, who was pleased to 
observe that Dabble was a very wscfu/iellow, who 
would go all lengths. ; rom that moment his for- 
tune was made---he was hand and glove with cre- 
tors and slang-whangers, basked in the sunshine of 
great mens’ smiles, and had the honour, sundry 
umes; of shaking | hands with digijtaries, and drink- 


c 


out of the same pot with them at a poricr- 
house !! 

I wi i not fatigue myself with tracing this catter- 
pillar } in is sity ny progress from worm to butter- 
ly : suffice it to say that Dabble bowed and bowed, 
and fawned, and sneaked, and smirked, and libeled, 
until one would have thought perseverence itself 
would Love settled down into des pi ir. There was 
ho Luowing how long le might have lingered at 
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@ distance from his hopes, had he not luckily gat 
tarred and feathered for some of his slectiencering 
manceuvres---this was the making of him !---Let 
not my readers stare---tarring and feathering here 
is equal to pillory and: cropped ears in England, 
and either of these kinds of martyrdom will ensure 
a fiatriot the sympathy and support of his fac. 
tion. His partizans (for even he had his parti- 
zans) took his case into consideration---he had 
been kicked and cuffed, and disgraced, and dis- 
honoured in the cause+--he had licked the dust 
at the feet of the mob—he was a faithful drudge, 
slow toanger, of invincible patience, of incessant 
assiduity---a thorough going tool, who could be 
curbed, and spurred, and directed at pleasure ;--- 
in short he had all the important qualifications for 
a little great man, and he was accordingly ushered 
into office amid the acclamations of the party. The 
leading men complimented his usetulness, the 
multitude his republican simplicity, and the slang- 
whangers vouched for his patriotism. Since his 
elevation he has discovered indubitable signs of 
having been destined for a great man. His nose 
has acquired an additional elevation of several de- 
grees, so that now he appears to have bidden adieu 
to this world, and to have set his thoughts altogeth- 
er on things above; and he has,swelled and inilat- 
ed himself to such a cegree tpat his friends are 
under apprehensions that he will one day or other 
explode and blow up like a torfiedg. 


> 
4 














WT. 


(| 


NO 


abr 
his 
the 
shr 
ser 
ng 
eve 


has 
uc) 
of 1 
der 





